FATHERS AND CHILDREN
to look at Bazarov; he did not want to be
reconciled to him in any case; he was ashamed
of his own haughtiness, of his failure ; he was
ashamed of the whole position he had brought
about, even while he felt it could not have
ended in a more favourable manner. 'At
any rate, there will be no scandal/ he con-
soled himself by reflecting, 'and for that I
am thankful/ The silence was prolonged, a
silence distressing and awkward Both of them
were ill at ease. Each was conscious that the
other understood him. That is pleasant to
friends, and always very unpleasant to those
who are not friends, especially when it
is impossible either to have things out or to
separate.
* Haven't I bound up your leg too tight?'
inquired Bazarov at last
* No, not at all; it *s capital/ answered Pavel
Petrovitch; and after a brief pause, he added,
'There's no deceiving my brother; we shall have
to tell him we quarrelled over politics/
* Very good/ assented Bazarov.  * You can say
I Insulted all anglomaniacs/
'That will do capitally. What do you
imagine that man thinks of us now ? * continued
Pavel Petrovitch, pointing to the same peasant,
who had driven the hobbled horses past Bazarov
a few minutes before the duel, and going back
278